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For a Slav, Vronsky was singularly cold-blooded and
tloried in the fact, maintaining that a producer of turns
maturing nude girls should lack interest in women.
Though in his twenties, Vronsky had experienced some
difficulty in putting this precept into practice, by the time
he was thirty-five, the age at which he resolved to surpass
all his previous daring and artistry by staging The
Fountain of Bacchus, Boris regarded the undraped women
who paraded before him, with the dispassionate eye of a
painter selecting a model. He subordinated all interests
to the acquisition of wealth and power, regarding the
members of his staff merely as so many tools for the
achievement of his aims.
" Of course I don't know whether Mrs. Drayton'd
like to join your cast," Otto continued. " I'm certain
she's never appeared in the nude before."
"That's highly probable," retorted Vronsky, "you
seem to forget that I pride myself upon being the theatri-
cal pioneer of naked living pictures and sculptures. If
your friend's a prude, she's no use to me. If she's a
sensible young woman, who knows the value of money,
and how hard it is to earn decent wages, send her along.
You can tell her that I pay good prices for good material,
sufficient for a woman to live upon in comfort,^without
being compelled to supplement her income by becoming
a prostitute and losing her good looks." Vronsky
laughed cynically. " I learnt long since that love for sale
soon damages physical beauty."
" I know you're most generous in your pay to the
girls you employ," said Otto ingratiatingly, hoping
thereby to apply a brake to the Juggernaut car. Mociusko
was so weary that he feared he would lose his self-
control did the Russian start once more to heckle.
** May I bring Mrs. Drayton to see you before I speak
to her about the possibility of her joining your cast ? "
he continued timorously.
"What's the idea?"